﻿Nana's Toast


"Here's to the breezes, 
That blows through the tree's.
That blows the girls dresses, up to their bahees's, 
So you can see as high
As you pleases.
Now that I've been beside you, (put glass beside theirs) underneath you, (put glass underneath theirs) Now I give you a little"
(And you pour a little bit of your wine into theirs)




       -- Lillian Louise Gallagher
          October 21, 1921
          February 4th, 2019